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MR. CHARLES DILLON, 


Mr. Charles Dillon has recently ad- 
dressed a letter to one of the chief weckly 
publicationsx— The Era—to complain of a 
most unjust attack which has been made 
upon his character and abilities—-both as 
actor and manager—in a § weekly pict: rial 
paper’ with relation to his bankruptcy at 
the Lyceum Theatre. We ourselves read 
the article in question with the greatest 
surprise and disgust—and much question 
whether the same feeling did not pervade 
every right-minded person whose attention 
chance might havedrawn to it. The arti- 
cle, in fact, after perusal, must have left 
every reader in doubt as to what it really 
portended other than a most scurrilous 
attack upon a gentleman who has been 
engaged in a noble cause, though he has 
fallen from the high pedestal on which he 
took his stand, and who has gained the 
most flattering acknowledgments of his 
histrionic capabilities by almost every dra- 
matic critic of the day. But in his letter 
Mr. Dillon omitted to state in what ‘ weekly 
pictorial paper’ the remarks so derogatory 
to his fame—both asactor and manager— 
appeared, which he should have done, as 
there are now several in circulation. We 
imagine, however, the interpolation is al+ 
most needless—but it was the Jldustrated 
Times, and the remarks were couched in 
that especial department (where such a 
verbose attack would have been least looked 
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lor) denominat d the ‘ Lounger at the 
Clubs’—where a peculiar style of dogma- 
tism is indulged in, albeit sometimes con- 
taining characteristic matter of very plea- 
sant reading. 

With respect to Mr. Dillon's bankraptey 
we will say nothing further than that, 
throughout his period of management, he 
paid everybody liberally and regularly. 
‘Lhis is a known fact—till within that last 
unfortunate week or two which, in the 
crisis, brought about his dissolution as 
suddenly as the combined attack of the 
Roman conspirators laid Casar low in the 
dust of the capitol at the statuary feet of 
Pompey. And the writer in the J//ustrated 
Times has been the Brutus in the bank 
ruptey of Mr. Dillon— 


‘“* Et tu, Brute.” 

He made the last lunge in that slip of for- 
tune which brought him to the ground in 
his noble effort to gain a footing for the 
Drama at that unfortunate should-be Tem~ 

le to the Muses in Wellington Street: 
With little more than a provincial reputa- 
tion, Mr. Dillon came to London on this 
difficult expedition, and if he has lost 
his pilotage in an adverse current, where- 
fore should he be rated for having left um- 
accomplished a task which even greater 
men than himself have failed in? He did 
not fail, as asserted, because of his‘ provia- 
cial bringing up’ in contradistinction to 











another comedian on the plea of having 
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been a ‘gentleman bred and born’—he 
failed from unavoidable accident. It is 
merely absurd to refer to the ertticism of 
the ‘ Lounger’ as to Mr. Dillon's abilities 
as an actor—apart from that as a manager 
—that he is ‘ simply a second-rate pro- 
vincial actor, possessing a very loud voice 
and undeniable self-assurance,’ and that 
actors of his ‘ genre’ should keep ‘their 
cast-iron lungs for the cast-iron heads of 
the operatives in manufacturing towns, 
and not be tempted up to London to vic- 
timise those ladies and gentlemen, theairical 
and literary, who, in their anxiety to uphold 
the position of the stage, suffer their feelings 
to get the better of their judgment.’ Now, 
it is such writers —of which the ‘ Lounger’ 
is the most perfect stamp—that bring down 
diseredit on the press and disgrace the 
literati of this country, whilst the system 
is, at the same time, a most barbarous in- 
fringement upon good sense, good taste, 
and decoru». But may it not be very readily 
presumed that the writer of such libelous 
Jargon upon an especial community, has a 
head of somewhat softer metal than those 
* cast-iron’ operatives he alludes to? Mr. 
Dillon, however, has given us the reason 
why of all this,* and his apposite reproval 
has put his maligner into the kennel], and it 
will even require something more than the 
vigorousexertions of a* shoe-black’ to brash 
off the dirt with which he is bespattered ! 
If this writer belonged to that class of 
pseudo-critics who indulge in a kind of 
looming quandary, looking out for the 
coming ‘Titus that is to beat and cudgel 
every ancient or modern Thespis that ever 
had a voice; a physiognomy, a foot,or any 
other faculty whatever for the stage, he 
might have been forgiven; but when he 
deliberately proceeds to attack a gentleman 
possessing an undeniable reputation, and 
gifted with rare talents, the thing becomes 
unbearable, and is sufficient even to set the 





* Jt turned out that the writer in the J//us- 
trnted Times was also a dramatic author, hav- 
ing written a farce that came out atthe Lyceum, 
and he was one of the unfortunates included in 
the bankruptey schedule of Mr, Dillon. So his 
article was a feeling one. Mr, Dillon, alack! 


was indebted to him twenty pounds! !! 





Gemini to pugilistic practice in their 
* heavenly ° region. 

According to Mr. Dillon’s statement— 
and there is not a doit of it to be doubted 
—‘ out of an average of £300 per week, 
paid to the authors, artistes and emp!oyees 
connected with the stage department,’ he is 
* indebted £364 in all, theamount of litte 
more than one week's account with them.’ 
During the last twelve weeks Mr. Dillon 
kept the theatre open, £800 was the gross 
receipts taken at the doors, and the whole 
of this sum was ‘ disbursed among’ those 
‘ladies and gentlemen, theatrical and 
literary,’ who Mr. Dil!on has been accused 
of having treated so ‘ill! Mr. Dillon 
likewise forfeited £1,2°0 to the proprietor 
of the theatre, because he could not keep it 
open the time agreed upon. Upon what 
basis, then, rests the excuse for so scurri ous 
an attack? None! The‘ Lounger’ has 
been at work upon a phantom—the phan- 
tom of ¢ self!’ 

Before we close, it need scarcely be said 
that Mr. Charles j)illon is an actor whose 
style is thoroughly orizinal—that he is an 
actor of fire and natural passion—in fact, 
one of the most successful actors that has 
appeared for some years past. As an em- 
bodier of Shakspearian character he is 
most eflicient,and asa melo-dramatie actor 
he has very few equals—perhaps only one. 
His Belphegor is one of the finest pieces of 
representative character—for passion and 
pathos—that has been witnessed for many 
years, excepting only the masterpiece it 
was in the hands of Mr. Benjamin Webster 
at the world-teputed Adelphi. With such 
a reputation—and it extends both far and 
wide, in- the metropolis and in the pro- 
vinces—it is beyond the means-of such an 
indulger in the cacoethes scribendi as the 
‘ Lounger at the Clubs’ to do him injury 
—particularly after the admonition Mr. 
Charles Dillon has so temperately bestowed 
upon hin. 


We have thought it right to make these 
few remarks—which should have appeared 
earlier, but for equally pressing matters 
upon our attention—in this professional 
journal, kaowing well that our readers will 
bear witi us in them. 
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 ___ METROPOLITAN THEATRES _ 


Marylebone.—Miss Clara Elliott, a 
young aspirant to histrionic honours, made 
a public appearance here on last Thursday 
evening, in the character of Mariana, in 
Knowles’s play of the Wife. This young 
lady has many aud great qualifications for 
the stage; her conception of the author's 
meaning was a correct one, and she read 
the part in a most praiseworthy manner ; 
she appears to want confidence and _prac- 
tice; many of the scenes were played 
with true and genuine feeling—if she 
would only threw herself upon the resources 
she possesses, she would be seen and heard 
to much greater advantage. Mr. H. 
Cayley appears to bea well e Jucated young 
man, but he is a novice, as far as_ regards 
st»ge effect, nevertheless he acie! with 
considerable feeling and judgment; his 
voice is powerful and pleasing, and by 
study and attention to the businss of the 


bounding freedom of limb the fullest 
loppor unity for display. 

Drury Lane. — \f the continental 
produetion of novelty gives a management 
a right to expect support that of Drury 
Lane is certainly entitled to the suffrages 
of the public. We have scarcely a night 
withont the advent of a new singer, or the 
re-appearance of an old favourite ora 
revival of a popular opera, or some other 
event indicating vigilant and zealous act- 
ivity; on Saturday “* Don Pasquale the 
advantage of an addition to the company 
in the person of Signor Rovere, as the 
amusing Don. Of this gentleman, we 
retain some pleasant remembrances, as the 
| Tepresentative of the same character on 
| this stage more than two years since, and 
‘his acting and singing has proved that 
| his powers as a good buffo-vocalist are far 
| from being on the wane. 





Hiymarket.—This theatre closes at 





stage he would soon become a useful mem-|the en] of this week. Miss Amy Sedg- 
ber of the profession, and we consider bis, wick, the young and clever comedienne of 
acting the part of St Pierre very credita- | this theatre, took her benefit on last Wed- 
ble. Mr. C, Osborn is very young and|pesday evening, when she appeared for 
untutored, and the part of Uonzago is a’ the fi:st time iu London in the character 
difficult one and rather too much for ajof Lady Teazle. Miss Sedgwick has ail 
person of so little experience ; however! the freshness and vivacity of the country 
there was much to admire, avd we shall| girl. In those touches of nature, which 
be glad tosee him again ina less ispor-| occasionally break through the conven- 
tant character After the play there were |tionalities of the fine lady, Miss Sedw.ck 
as the bills announced, a couple of songs| made her happiest points. At the termi- 
by Mr. Pope and Mr. Sam Butler. The | nation of the play, the fair beneficiaire was 
entertainments concluded wth the farce of} called before the curtain, and overwhelmed 
the Married Rake, in which Miss Elliott) with plaudits and bouquets ‘The other 
played Mrs. ‘I'rictrac, but which we did|charactersin the comedy —being supported 
not remain to witness. }as on recent occasions by Mr Chippendale, 
\Mr W. Warren, Mr Buckstone, % c.,— 


Her Majesty’s.— On Tuesday, afier require no especial notice. 


‘Luisa Miller’ had been the welcome 





medinin of renewing the delight which 
the audience always seem to experience 
when they behold Piccolimini and Giag- 
lini as the heroine and hero of this most 
melo-dramatic of operas, a new interest was 
imparted to the ballet, by the return of 
Madame Rosati to the scene of her past 
choreographic successes. Her r’entree 
was made in a divertissement, sclected 
from the popular ballet of ‘ Sonuambula,’ 
which gives her expressive pantomime and 





Sidler's Wells. —During the first four 
nights of the past week, the drama of * Janet 
Pride’ has been represented, with Mr 
Webster in his cclebrated character of 
Richard Pride, one of the most powerfully 
delineated and highly-fiuished of his dra- 
dramatic personations. Madame Celeste 
kas also appeared in her great part of 
Janet Pride, and Mr. Selby ia his original 
character of Bernard, the old clock maker, 
which be sustains with great ability. 




















212 


THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 




















Che Theatrical Journal. 
Wednesday, July 7th 1858 
AN EVENING IN A FRENCH 
THEATRE. 


The amusements of a man are sure in- 
dexes to his character or disposition, and 
the recreations of nations, though to a 
Great extent similar, yet differ in their 
methods of ‘ going about it." There is no 
greater exemplification of this than the 
French stage as compared to our own. 

Ifthe reader will accompany us in 
imagination, to the Boulevard Italien, we 
will enter the Cafe du Cardinal and there 
over our fragrant coffee decide upon our 
destination, Having made our selection 
from the columns of an evening journal, 
we arrive with English punctuality, a few 
moments before the doors are opened. In 
our dear native land, we should find a 
closely wedged crowd, every individual of 
which is intent upon pushing in and se- 

curing a good place; the stoutest and 
strongest having, of course, the best 
advantage. But instead of all this we find 
a string of patient looking men standing 
behind each other as calmly and quietly 
as if it was the business of their lives : and 
it is almost the businessof their lives, for 
this, my ..end, is the cue any individual, 
of which, will sell his place to you for a 
larger or smaller sum, according to his 
proximity to the door. They will not have 
to wait long, for the cue behind them is 
rapidly lengthening, and they are disap- 
pearing one by one as they are brought 
eut. We secure two places (as the door 
opens) for which we pay one franc, and 
move on slowly with the rest ; a gentleman 
(who to judge from the expression of his 
face, was never in ahurry in his life) 
takes our money, and we enter the house. 
The coup d’oil is pretty and tasteful as 
far as the decorations go, but the effect is 
speiled by a drop scene which presents— 
not an Italian landscape or classic temple 





— but a wide surface of tradesmen’s adver- 
tisements!® The house is filling fast, as 
a favourite actor is announced to perform, 
A few of the ever watchful garde de Paris 
stand in the entrance and sides of the 
parterre, (anglice pit) and we notice a 
sprinkling of officers in full uniform in the 
boxes. ‘I'here is an absence of any thing 
like impatience; the news-boy is busy 
disposing of his stock and cries of L’entre 
Acte la Presse la Journal du Soir con- 
tinue till the overture commences. By 
this time every one is comfortabiy seated, 
and the music is listened to with evident 
relish. Music ceases—and curtain slowly 
rises—a garden, with setting sun 10 the 
distance ; the peculiarity of French stage 
scenery is, that it is never moved in sight 
of the audience, but stands before them in 
a fixed tablesu. Enter the favourite actor, 
welcomed by around of applause. You are 
astonished at the vehemence aud fire of his 
acting; every nerve in his body seems to 
be vibrating with the passion he pourtrays 
—the very hair on his head seems in mo- 
tion. The piece proceeds, and we ascer- 
tain—as much as our d:ficiency in French 
will allow us—that the favourite actor 
personates an heir who has incurred nu- 
merous debts by means of dissipation, and 
in imminent danger of arrest. Adver- 
tisment sheet descends, and the first act is 
over; and now we witness a curious sight. 
The weather being rather warm, about 
one-third of the audience go out for re- 
freshment, retiining their seats by simply 
tying their handkerchiefs over the seats 
which they have occupied. In a few 
moments we have enough of these articles 
on all sides of us to set up a haberdasher's 
shop, the owners sipping their : lemonade,’ 
secure that the mute protest, which they 
have left behind, will be respected. This 
is a striking instance of the urbanity of 
our neighbours, who are unequalled in the 
small civilities of life. Second act, a 
handsome apartments : the favourite actor 
goes into greater convulsions than ever—- 
finds it necessary to rob his parents of the 
money and jewels in the house; and the 





* This is not the case in all Parisian 
theatres, 
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advertisements descend on the bewildered 
family, mourning for their loss. We will 
tie our handkerchiefs on our seats now, 
perhaps not without some British misgiv- 
ings, and emerge for a glass of cooling 
drink. When we return our handkerchiefs 
are where we left them—we are not de- 
ceived. Third act: the convulsions are 
all over now; remorse has taken their 
place, and the hero, with pale face and 
averted eye, looks the picture of despair. 
A variety of incidents ccncur in forcing 
the belief on the father that bis son has 
robbed him, but he wi'l not believe till the 
son, overcome by his feelings, cries ‘ C’est 
moi!’ Notwithstanding this the piece 
concludes satifaetorily, as there are extenu- 
ating circumstances in the son’s guilt, and 
the stolen property is recovered. ‘Those 
who dislike the exaggeration of the French 
stage, must remember that French life 
itself is an exaggeration of our own, and 
requires a corresponding increase of inten 
sity in its drama. The next piece is a 
sort of burleeque or extravaganza, in rhyme, 
illustrating a well-known mythological 
subject. We listen to this for some time, 
and some songs, sweetly sung, please us 
exceedingly, when we are startled by the 
party next us standing up and contradict- 
ing some remark made on the stage; no 
one says, ‘ Turn him out!’ the gardes de 
Paris and gens d’armes make no movement 
—indeed, that tall fellow, with a fine 
beard, is quizzing us, and we feel that we 
are being laughed at; meanwhile a seem- 
ingly angry altercation is going forward 
between our neighbour and an actor on 
the stage, which is occasionally interrupted 
by the laughter of the audience. We had 
been looking askance at this gentleman for 
some time previously, struck with the ex- 
pression of his countenance, which wore a 
pevaet meaning. The faces surroundiag 

im beamed with a joyous expectancy, but 
he seemed to know what was coming, and 
to wish it was over. It is a relief to us 
when he is contradicted in his turn by a 
person in the boxes and reseats himself. 
He is an employé of the theatre. 

Certain English audiences may well learn 
a lesson from the French ; English authors 








are ready enough to adapt their dramas to 
our own stage, and we think a similar 
adaptation before the curtain would be 
vastly becoming. 

‘here is an insular roughness about us, 
fostered by our traditions, which we have 
great difficulty in smoothing down. 

We know that all the talk in the world 
will not Frenchify the English people, or 
turn John Bull into a dancing master, and 
we should be the last to desire such a meta- 
morphosis. Yet the purest patriot will 
not lose one jot of his patriotism by trying 
to emulate our allies ia those numberless 
litttle amenities which make up the total of 
social happiness. 


F. T. A. 





AUSTRALIAN THEATRICALS, 

Theatre Royal, Melbourne.—Mr. G. 
V. Brooke has at last taken his farewell of 
his admirers in Melbourne. ‘he interest- 
ing event took place on Tuesday, March 
23, and the play chosen for his last appear- 
ance was ‘ Love’s Sacrifice.’ Nearly four 
thousand persons crowded the theatre in 
every part, and Mr. Brooke made an ex- 
cellent and highly characteristic speech. 
He was most tumultuously applauded. Mr. 
and Mrs Heir, very great favourites, also 
made their farewell bow onthe 26th. The 
affecting little drama of ‘ King Rene’s 
Daughter,’ was the prominent piece on the 
bill. 

Princess’s Theatre, Victoria.—Sheridan 
Knowles’s play of ‘ Love,’ and Mr. Planche’s 
drama of ‘ Grist to the Mill,’ have been 
drawing good houses here. Miss Provost 
is particularly successful in her perform- 
ance of the two principal parts. ‘The sue- 
cessful Lyceum burlesque of ‘ Lalla Rookh’ 
(sinking the harlequinade) has also been 
represented here most capitally. Mrs, 
Younge as the Prince, and Miss Milne as 
Lalla Rookh, Mr. Harwood as Birbanto, 
together with the dancing of Fraulein 
Fannie and Strebinger, have won ‘ golden 
opinions.’ Mr. Mungall has also been 
giving some very capital delineations of 
Scotch character here. 


Ballarat—The Leopold family hate 
been performing most successfully here, 
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aud a young gentleman, named Pole, bas 
made his first appearance as Macbeth. 

Star Theatre, Beechworth.—The Nelson 
family have been doing good business here 
in* The Invisible Prince. Mr. James 
Ejlis, formerly of Cremorne Gardens, is 
the manager, 

‘Theatre Royal, Hobart Town —The 
celebrated vocalist, Mr. Farquharson, who 
left !'ngland a few months since, has made 
his first appearance here, and has taken 
the town completely by storm. His talent 
3 a pianist is also greatly admired. 

We hear nothing of Mr. Hoskins and 
Miss Julia Harland (Mrs. Hoskins) who 
went out to Australia at the same time as 
the above gentleman. 

Theatre Royal, Launceston.—Mr. G. 
V. Brooke made his first appearance on the 
29th of March, in his favorite character, 
Othello, with the most marked success. 
Miss C. Poole, Miss Rosa Dunn, and Mr. 
Edwards are amongst the company. 





CORRESPONDENCE. 





W. A. May.—The poetry came to hand. 

W. W. B.—\We begin to think you are ac- 
quainted with the parties. 

Maleolm—We are greatly obliged. 

T. B. Y.—The lady you named is married ; 
we do not know her private address. 

Marian.—Docs Mis3 Woolger give lessons for 
the stage? —We believe she does, also her 
father, 

M.—There are several Clubs. See Adver- 
tisements in our columns. : 

A. Young.—'the advertisements will be 1s.6d. 
each insertion. 

W. Congreve.- -We only require tickets when 
there is something worthy of notice. 

A Reader.—We thank you for the compti- 
ment ; we spoke what we conceived to be the 
correct version of the matter. 

Reasoner.—The article is too political for oir 
columns, 

Amateur.—We do not know the nights they 
play at Bass's Rooms. 


Errata.—\n the Polytechnic article last 
week the foot note, signifyfng that in conse- 
quence of the crowded state of the institution 
Mr, Pepper's benefit was extended till the next 
day, Thursday, was omitted. In the motto, for 
‘all and all,” read “all ta all.” In the 
Mathews article, for “ claim no relationship 
with the stage,’ read “claim relationship,” 


&c, 


OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX, 





We omitted to record, in our last issue, 
the much regretted death of one of Eng-~ 
land's noblest peers, the Earl of Glengall. 
We need scarcely sav of what standing his 
lordship was in the dramatic world. As 
the author of * The Irish Tutor, the ‘ Fol- 
lies of Fashion,’ &c., he was universally 
known, and his repute as the avtlor of the 
former is synonymous only with that of 
poor Tyrone Power, who acted it to such 
perfection. The lamented peer was also 
chairman to the sub-committee of Drury 
Lane ‘I'heatre, in which office he was most 
indefatigable, and by his combined capacity 
of power and stage knowledge, was the 
pilot that weathered this ‘Old Drury’ 
through many a fretful storm. Here his 
loss will be most severely felt. Sincerely 
do we regret his demise. 

Strand Theatre—We perceive that 
Miss Swanborough has reduced the prices 
of admission to part of the Strand Theatre 
during the-summer season. ‘The charge 
to the pit is 1s. Gd., and to the gallery 
only 6d. 

Sir William Don.—This eccentric co- 
median has been playing during the week 
at the National Standard Theatre, Shore- 
ditch, and has amazingly tickled the fancy 
of the popular audiences at that end of the 
town by his acting the character of Cousin 
Joe, in ** The Rough Diamond” and ** The 
Toodles.” 

Sale of a Theatre—The Dover The- 
atre was purchased on Thursday se’nnight, 
at an auction sale, by the present lessee, 
Mr. B. Browning. Price given, 710). 

Accident to Mr. Charles Dillon.—The 
late lessee of the Lyceum Theatre was one 
of the passengers on the Great Northeru 
Railway, in the train which ran off the 
line on Tuesday evening. Fortunately, 
Mr. Dillon sustained no more serious in- 
jury than being greatly shaken and 
bi uised. 

You Brute.—Tears on the eyelash of 
a complaining wife sparkle like diamonds. 
But she should not play these diamonds 
too often, as they rather tend to drive a 
: husband to his clubs, 
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If your sister, while tenderly engaged in 
a tender conversation with her tender 
sweeetheart, asks you to bring a glass of 
water from an adjoining room, you can 
start on the errand, but you need not re- 
turn. You'll not be missed, that's certain 
—we’ve seen it tried. 

Sheridan was once taken ill in conse- 
quence of a fortnight’s continued dining 
out and dissipation. He sent for Dr. He- 
berden, who prescribed rigid abstinence, 
and, calling again soon afterwards, asked 
his patient if he was attending to that 
advice. The answer being affirmative,— 
‘ Right,’ said the doctor; * ’tis the only 
way to secure you length of days.’—* I do 
not doubt it,’ said Sheridan ; ‘ for these 
three last days since I began have been the 
longest to me in my life.’ 

An Irresistible Argument.—An old lady 
combated the idea of the moon being inha- 
bited by remarking with emphasis that the 
idea was ineredible—For, said she, what 
becomes of the people in the moon when 
there is nothing left of it but a little 
streak ? 

A Crowd in Fine Clothes— A crowd 
in fine clothes is, of all mobs, the dullest 
T can look undismayed on the many- 
headed monster, wild and rampant; but 
when the many-headed monster buys its 
hats in Bond-street, and has an eyeglass at 
each of its inquisitive eyes, I confess I take 
fright. 

The March cf Mind in Boston.—The 
following notice was lately seen stuck up 
in the public room of an kotel near 
Boston,—All_ persons in favour of the 
Universal Salvation of all Mankind are 
requested to meet in the hall of this tavern 
on ‘Tuesday evening next for the choice 
of officers. 

Madame Rachel’s Portraits, the subjec 
of an action in the French Court, are to 
be destroyed. They were copies of a 
photograph taken in her dying moments, 
at the desire of the sister, who however, 
prohibited their publication. The terrible 
truthfulness of such a picture could serve 
no purpose, and might well have shocked 
the affectionate feeling of the sister of the 
great tragedienne. 








Mr. Jobn Shakespeare, the munificent 
purchaser and preserver of Shakespeare’s 
house at Stratford on Avon, died at Lang 
Priory, on the 10th inst., aged 83. An 
enthusiastic admirer of the great poet 
and bearing the same name, he has yet no 
relation. 





ADVERTISEMENTS 





h ADAME TUSSAUD’'S EXHIBITION, 

Bazaar, Baker Street—NEW ADDI- 
TION.—Magnificent ladies’ court dresses, of 
the most costly description, of British and 
French materials, beautiful in colour and de- 
sign—a charming treat. Also, the nuptial dress 
of H. R.H. the Princess Royal, the admiration 
of every one.—Admission, Ils. ; extra rooms, 
gd Open from eleven in the morning till ten 
at night. Brilliantly lighted at eight. 





OYAL TIVOLI GARDENS, MAR- 
I » GATE,—These celebrated Gardens are 
opened under entirely new management,—The 
grounds, so rich'y endowed by nature with 
beautiful foliage, have been eniirely remodelled 
new walks arranged, some thousands of shrubs 
planted, and the ornamental water so extended 
as to afford space for boating parties, In con- 
formity with the requirements of the votaries 
of Terpsichoe, and which seems to be a most 
attractive feature in out-door amusements, @ 
monster platform has been laid down, t» which 
an orchestra is attuched, and the proprietor 
hopes, with the assistance of a well-trained 
band (Prussian) in full uniform, well up in all 
modern music, to afford them ample means of 
recreation. Conductor, Herr Lemmer. 

The Proprietor and Lessee Mr. 

PHRYES reserves to himself the man- 
agement of the Hotel and Refreshment De 
partment, and trusts by personal superintend- 
ence, accompanied by the best articles in every 
branch that can be procured, to provide such an 
entertainment as has long been felt to be one 
of the requisites to complete the attractions of 
this well known and well-frequented watering- 
place. 


Scenic artist, Mr. Hughes ; Machinists, Messrs. 
Lowe. Season Tickets, 10s. 6d.; monthly tickets 
5s. ; admission, 1s. Children, half price. 


Ladies’ Costume Warehouse. 


J. SCOTT, having removed from Bullin Court, 
Strand, to 13, Broad Court, Bow Street (W. C.), 
begs most respectfully to inform Professional 
Ladies and others, that he has a variety of Stage 
and Fancy Dresses, Opera Cloaks, &c., &c., on 
Sale or Hire.—Charges moderate. 


HUM- 





Ladies’ own Materials made up. 
SCOTT, 13, Broad Court, Bow Street. 
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Rejoice ye Children of the Thespian Art, 
SAMUEL MAY, Theatrical Tailor, 35 Bow 
Street, Covent Garden will be glad to 
treat with Ledies and Gentlemen engaged in 
amateur performances, for the sale or hire of 
stage costume. A large assortment of every 
necessary for thesame. Wardrobes made to 
order. Persons about to follow the profession 
will do well to give Mr. May an order for their 
outfit ; costume, character, elegance, economy 
ana punctuality, all studied. Mind the ad- 
dress.3 Samuel May, 35, Bow Street, 


ARAN 





MRS. PAGET, 


(Of the Royal Academy of Music, and Pupil of 
Signor Garcia and Mr. Frank Mori, ) 


ROFESSOR of the PIANOFORTE and 
SINGING, 60, Pentonville-road (late 17, 
Winchester Place). 
Terms (moderate) may be known on applica- 
tion, 


Mrs. P, (contralto) is open to engagemeu‘s for 
Oratorios, Coneerts, &c. 





Harrison’s Ladies’ Theatrical 
Costume Warehouse, 


81, Bow Street, Covent Garden, w. c. 
Estabiished 1840, 


Satin, Sik, and Velvet Trains, Ball, Fancy and 
Private Dresses, Mantles, &c., New and Second- 
hand, for Sale or Hire, can always be obtained of 
MRS. HARRISON, Theatrical Dressmaker 
to the principal Ladies in the Profession.—Ladies 
favouring Mrs. Harrison with an order, may de- 
pend on correctness of Costume, good fitting, and 
punctuality. 
Ladies’ own Materials made up. 
Velvet, Satin, and Silk Dress Pieces, Satin Boots, 
Silk Stockings, Lace, Feathers, Ornaments, &c. 
of the best quality at the lowest price. 





A Secret worth Knowing. 

MR.G, PORTER, Hepat Artist, of 
222, Pentonville-road, is now taking splendid 
Likenesses in a Brooch, complete for 5s. ; or in 
ashut-up case for Is. 6d. Established 30 
years. No connexion with any other estab- 
ishment. Be sure and ask for Porter’s ; and 
don’t be ledawayby any one telling you “ this 
is the same concein,”” and such like, for our 
address is only at 222, Pentonville-road. 
Hours of attendance from _ till dusk. 


Highbury Barn. 


LE CHATEAU DES FLEURS DE LON- 
DRES.—Open every day. Dancing commences 





at half-past seven; Gratian Cooke’s band.— Ebony 
Minstrels every evening.—Admission, Is.; to the 
gardens, before seven o’clock, 6d. ; and on Sundays, 





LD Dr. JACOB TOWNSEND'S original 
AMERICAN SARSAPARILLA, the noblest 
preparation of this invaluable root ever discovered. 
It was intreduced into Enyland in 1851, and 
proved by experience to be th2 great purifier of 
the blood—un; aralleled in efficacy to invigorate 
the constitution by eradicating all impurities from 
the system. It affords the greatest relief in all 
cases arising from irregular or obstructed perspira—- 
tion, colds, &c., and all cutaneous disorders, 
giving aclear and healthy appearance to the skin. 
Its unique character and agreeable flavour render 
ita ne plus ultra in medicine, or nature’s true 
remedy. Warehouse, 248, Strand; and the 
original retail depot, 373, Strand, London. Every 
bottle bears the signatures of J. J. Haliday and 
Co., sole proprietors of the genuine medicines. 
Beware of spurious imitation. 


rails Holloway’s Pills, 


There is no hazard in saying that the popu- 
larity of Professor Holloway’s remedies in this 
country is without a paralle:. The instances in 
which sick persons, professionally condemned 
to death, have recovered under the operation of 
these miracle working Pills are so numerous 
and well authenticated, that the most stubborn 
incredulity is silenced. Host of sufferers from 
indigestion, liver complaints, nervous debility, 
disorders of the bowels, epileptic fits, and other 
diseases, have been cured by this unapproach- 
able medicine when every other means hed 
failed. The press teems with the testimonials 
of the parties, and while we wonder we are com- 
pelled to believe. 


Sold by all Medicine Vendors through~ 
ont the world, at Professor Holloway’s Esta- 
blishments, 244, Strand, London, and 80, 
Maiden Lane, New York 


Meeting nights, every Friday evening. 


OALL WHOSTUDY APPEARANCE. 
—REYNOLDS’S TWO GUINEA SUIT 
to Measure. 
Reynolds’s Fashionable Guinea Coat. 
Reynolds’s Guinea Sleeved Cape and 
Overcoat. , 
Reynolds’s Vests, Three for One Guinea. 
Reynolds’s Temple Trousers, 14s, 6d. 
Three Pairs, Two Guineas. ’ 
REYNOLDS, the Cheapest Professed Tailor’ 
in London; 203, Fleet-street, Temple-bar, 
nts 56, Fenchurch-stieet, corner of Mark- 
ane. 
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by refreshment ticket, 6d. 


Little Trinity Lane, Upper Thames Street. 








